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soldier who passed these tests stood a chance of promotion,
and as I was still game for anything new I put my name
down on the list. In a few days a small party of us were
sent off to Poona-Malee, some fifteen miles from Madras, to
take a nursing course at the hospital run by Queen Alexan-
dra's Imperial Military Nursing Sisters, the organization
which to this day is the official nursing force of the army,
the executives finding a place in the Army List. Indeed, as
I have already stated in an earlier chapter, the chief matron
at Netley has rank equal to that of a lieutenant-general.
They started us off on fairly simple tasks, teaching us to
make beds and take temperatures. There were lectures on
diagnosis and the nature of diseases, especially those
prevalent in the country. Altogether I was beginning to
look upon this period rather as a rest cure. Then one
morning, matron said she was going to give me a turn in
the operating theatre, and she sent me off to receive in-
structions from the orderly on duty. I found the orderly a
genial cove, who was obviously quite used to dealing with
novices.
"We haven't had much going on in here lately," he
beamed, " but things are looking up a bit to-day. A
kidney case, I believe. It's a long time since we had one of
them. Ah, here's the M.O.; no doubt he'll tell you all
about it."
A young surgeon came in and began to explain this little
job to me, and the more he told me the less I liked it. It
may sound strange for the son of a vet who had already
seen a good deal of life to feel squeamish, but my childish
relish for blood had completely vanished. Besides, this was
something different, and it is a cqpimonplace even in the
medical profession that a man's first experience of a major
operation is unnerving. However, I knew I had to go
through with it and I did my best to look as though this
was an everyday occurrence.
Presently the patient was wheeled in.   He was a great,
strapping man, whose chief complaint seemed to be that he
had lost his moustache, which they had made him remove.
" Perhaps it was just as well that his mind should be occupied